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Crazy Magazine, 

Your satire of "Raiders ,.." (issue #83) 
was pretty good. You could have stuck to the 
plot a little more, and the artwork needed 
some work, 

Scott Saunders 
San Jose, CA, 
VVTiaf is it With you people from San 
Jose? Do you know the way to San Jose? 


Dear Crazy, 

Since my basket-weaving course was 
over. I decided to type you a letter to tell you 
just how great your magazine really is. All my 
buddies here thought that "Raiders Of The 
Lost Argh !" was reely (sic) funny ChaL ha!). 
Obnoxio seems very nice, but 1 think he needs 
a shave (his legs, I mean). All of your other 
strips (the type you read) are also fantastic {I 
think that's the way you spellit (sic). Well. I 
better go now because the nice men in white 
are coming to take me away for playing with 
this typewriter so BYE!!!!!!!!! 


RAIDERS OF THE LAST GAG 

Dear Crazy. 

To the staff and president, publisher, 
editor. Kupperberg and the managing editor. 
You people are maniacs. Your magazine is 
completely gross, "Raiders Of The Lost 
Argh r is not funny, it was completely stupid 
and didn't make sense. The "A B C. De¬ 
mise” is some part gross mostly, mostly and 
really foolish God wall get you for it. 1 think 
you are athenists (sic)* 1 don't think thats (sic) 
humor it's just stupidity and mental! The so- 
called Fun Page is Mental Retarded (sic). You 
guys are jealous of Mad because that 
magazine is betrerthan yours. You people are 
liars. In the Fun Page there is a grotesque pic¬ 
ture in the right hand comer Obnoxio wearing 
a ballreno (sic) dress. Obnoxio is a fag 
"Harm To Harm” is stupid. Teen Hulk bor¬ 
ing. Aunty Nuke doesn’t make sense. Also 
the part on the cover says the magazines dares 
to be dumb or make fun of death is Foolish. 
Lary Hamma (sic) should [die] and they can 
make fun of it. should die your editor. 

Alan Smaling 
Chicago. IL. 

Another satisfied reader. — Ed. 


Crazy, 

Teen Hulk mad! Teen Hulk not been 
seen on letters page since #82! How will 
Teen Hulk become famous, profitable mer- 
chandising property without exposure?!? 
Teen Hulk make deal; you put Teen Hulk on 
letters page. Teen Hulk not smash Sieve 
Skeates' cat. 

Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


Dear Uncaring Editor, 

How dare you! Harrison Ford is the 
greatest thing that ever happened to this earth, 
and you made fun of him in “ Raiders Of The 
Lost Argh!”. May you be struck down by 
lightning!!! 

Michelle Ferreira 
San Jose, CA. 

Two for two... —Ed. 
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MISS SPELLEDS FAVORITE KID 

Dear Masters Of Humor. 

Issue #83’s book report ( +l A Christmas 
Carrot”) was the work of a genius! "Small 
Tim” had me laughing for hours! Tell Mike 
Carlin he's the best writer in your whole 
magazine! 

The Beast 
Hamilton, Ontario 

Dear Crazy. 

I am writing you about issue #83. 
-'Raiders Of The Lost Argh " in all sincerity 
stunk. The only reason I bought the issue was 
because Harrison Ford is my favorite actor in 
the world, and 1 buy anything that has some¬ 
thing to do w r ith him. "Raiders. ,, ” was a dis¬ 
grace. What happened? Y alt did a super job 
on your Empire Strikes Out parody back in 
issue #66. Now that was funny. The only 
thing I liked in issue #83 was Dirk McGirk's 
Book Report on "A Christmas Carrot”, Now 
that was something worth reading. 

Wendy Simpson 
Gretna, LA. 

Dear Crazy. 

I just finished reading issue #83. and it 
was excellent! ‘Raiders Of The Lost Argh! 
was great Teen Hulk was hilarious, Dirk 
McGirk was corny, but don’t drop him 

A satisfied reader 
Robert Mischou 


Wallingford, CT, 



Dear Crazy, 

I’ve just bough! your issue #83 yester¬ 
day. and I’m telling you it was the dumbest, 
nuttiest, but funniest magazine I've ever read 
Especially your parody of Raiders Of The 
Lost Ark. Only one thing: his name s Indiana 
Jones . not Hoboken Smith ! This is the only 
magazine, so far. that made that mistake. 1 
saw the movie and loved it. but you made it so 
disgraceful! Another article that was dumb, 
your Teen Hulk l enjoy reading Teen Hulk. 
but the episode in issue #83 was stupid! I 
must admit, though, 1 loved your "New Wave 
Christmas Carols ”, especially "The End Of 
The World". ‘Wreck The Malls”, and 
"California Christmas”. I also loved Dirk 
McGirk's Book Report. Does Dirk have any 
relation to Obnoxio The Clown? It seems like 
it. When Dirk graduates from high school 
(which will probably be in the year 2,000), 
I would like to meet him and see what he's 
really like. 

Michael Ricatta 
Woodside. N\Y. 













#££P THEM 
IfTTFfiS 
COMiM*/ 


YOWZA 

YOWZA* 


MORONIC MISCELLANIA 

Hey You Crazy Idiots. 

[didn't gel issue #4. Tell all those munch- 
kins in your subscription department to gel 
it over here! I'm supposed to get 12 issues! 
Can't you guys count past 57!? Are you mad 
at me ior writing lhat letter to Obnoxio? Can 
he count past 57 

Eli Slipko 
Randenville. N Y. 

Sure can, Eli ol s pal... or should I 
call ya “Slipko”...? Can you spell 
"jerk”? Ya ever think maybe th’ post¬ 
man doesn’t wanna come to your 
house? Huh? Try chainin' yer little sis¬ 
ter to th T fence t ward off evil spirits or 
somethin 1 . 

But, seriously gang, if yer havin' a 
problem with yer subscription, drop a 
line to "Crazy Subscription Dept." c/o 
the address below, and our trusty, real 
smart subscription guys’ll get right on 
it... or else. —O.T.C. 

A.B.C. DEAD 

Dear Crazv, 

Really, guys! Do you think we really 
want to sec gruesome pictures like what you 
put in “A.B.C Demise**? Such punk-orien- 
lated pictures would even make Alice Cooper 
sick! Who jigsawed that poor girl to death? 
Wendy O. Williams? Obnoxio is ail the icki- 
ness you need! 

7 Mr. X 

(The real One} 

Watch it, you pea-brain. —O.T.C, 

Dear Crazy. 

I really liked your issue #83; it was 
great. Your parody of Raiders Of The Lose 
Ark was very Tunny, and "A.B.C Demise 
cracked me up. 

Tommy Koonce 


ELEVENTH HOUR COMPLAINT 

Dear Crazy, 

You think you’re really funny, don’t 
you? You ke^p Behemoth Jack out ol your 
magazine for a while until 1 write a letter say¬ 
ing how horrid it is, and then, in the very same 
issue you print my letter in, you also bring 
back Behemoth Jack. Actually, 1 think you 
guys are pretty dumb, and 1 know you won l 
print this letter because you hardly ever print 
letters that insult you 

Brian Milter 
West Hempstead. N Y. 

VVTkU can we say, Brian? Old B.J. is 
kinds hard to hold back (hey Larry , did we 
drop Behemoth Jack from an issue. ?) — Ed. 


RICH TO RICHER 

Dear Crazy, 

I have one of your books, My favorite story 
was "Harm To Harm '. I got a Christmas gift. 
I liked it a lot. It is called red light green light 
3. It is a computer game. Well. 1 have to go 
now. Good-bye. 

Love, 
Geanine Olcha 

Geanine , we Ye overcome by your cute¬ 
ness. — Ed * 


Dear Crazy , 

[ hke to read your magazine, 1 think it s 
real funny. I read issue #83. with the " Raid¬ 
ers... " parody. It was okay, but it could've 
been better. You could have taken out "Harm 
To Harm". It was stupid. What 1 thought was 
the funniest piece in the book was Dirk 
McGirk's “A Christmas Carrot Wotta riot. 

Robbie Jeffers 
Bayville, NJ 


Dear Obnoxio, 

Listen, Bozo, the first thing I have to 
say ts that your hair looks like pre-chewed 
spinach. While we're on the topic of your 
hair, what do you comb it with, a fire¬ 
cracker? 

Your face reminds me of the time my 
cat got caught in the lawnmower! And 
your clothes remind me of used Kleenex! 
Your “Fun Pages" are just as funny as 
dead skin; as a matter of fact, buzzard pus 
is more fun. Those pages make good fish 
wrappers, though! Face it, Obnoxio, 
Ronald McDonald is more obnoxious that 
you are! 

Kevin Geraghty 
Monroe, N.Y, 

That’s funny, Kev, it seems like 
Ronald McReagans more your type. 
What happened to you, anyway? 
Seems like yer brain got caught in a 
Cuisinart or somethin 1 . You’re a regu¬ 
lar title expert on pus an 5 slime, 
ain tcha? I mean, how do you know 
how much fun buzzard pus is? Ya sam¬ 
ple pus, Kev? Huh? Ya like slimey, 
gooey stuff? Like pre-chewed 
spinach? Does yer mom chew yer 
spinach for ya? AirYtcha got no teeth? 
Does she? How about a mouth... ya got 
a mouth Kev? Or does she feed ya thru 
yer nose? I'll bet yer just a disgusting, 
weird little pea-brain who likes pus and 
pre-chewed spinach fed thru yer nose. 
Why don'tcha go join yer cat in th* 
lawnmower an’ leave us normal folks 
alone. Huh? Well? How about it? 

—O.T.C. 

Address ah hate mail to “ Obnoxios' 
Abuse Column " c/o r he address below (and if 
you send us your picture , he 7/ make fun of 
that, tooCl —Ed. 

Warning’ Sending tatters to this column indicates the 
sender's willingness to be abused, Publicly. Where all the 
sender s friends and relatives can see. Yup. Right here. 
And, It you don't include your name and address, we won't 
even consider possibly getting around to look at it. Nope. 


OBNOXIO’S ABUSE COLUMN 







Writer: Paul Kupperberg Artist: Bob Camp 


Itcen !■ Ten me, Mr. 
tainly is H Sore — is it 

—why r £1 true you 1 re 

have you gjs blowing Mr. 

ever : f|j Why's 
tried to Mi brains out 

get blood p : | because he 
stains im once dal- 

out of % lied with 

carpeting? your wife? 


Oy! I 
suppose 
this 

means I 
should 
cancel my 
appoint¬ 
ment for 
a haircut! 


J Oh now rllly, Mr. Sore— 
J don’t you think this 3s 
! going just a bit too far? 

I mean, shooting a dis- 
; tinguished gentleman 
like Sanforized Why, 
the architect, without 
; waiting for the intermis- 
j sion is just so gauche? 


cause 
the bozo 
never 

finished 


to go any¬ 
where with 


the garage 
I contract¬ 
ed for! 
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Forget It, buster— Tm sticking to the 
truth t Mr. Why was a sweet r gener¬ 
ous, kind considerate old gentle¬ 
man... and my husband Harry used 
to drug and whip me — and then 
he'd really get nasty! 


Hey, now— 
waits minntt! 

Gosh,I didn't 
mean we couldn’t 
talk this over, 
y’know —l 


Okey-dokey— then we'H just have 
to forget about the million bucks 

Harry was going to give you for 
your testimony., .! 


Please, Mrs. 
Sore— you 
must testify as 
we a$k[ Your 
husband's life 
is at stake! 


Saw an in- in¬ 
teresting 
thing today, 


I couldn't introduce my¬ 
self to her— we haven’t 
been given names in this 
film, you know. 


Went to a murder trial and fell In love with the 
murderer's wife^- a lovely young ex-showgirl 

of questionable repute. Only one problem, 
though. 


What s that, 
dear 
brother? 


Do tell, 

brother- 

in-law? 


Something terribly 
funny about this 
soup, Gigi! 

What ve you put 

in it? 


Oh, beggirf yer pardon, sir— 
that must be where I left the 
young black baby I discovered in 
the garden this afternoon! 


I wouldn’t know, 
sir— I'm just the 
maid. 


What's all this got to do with the 

murder of a famous architect, I 

wonder...? 
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Holding still it is you're doing so by me I can candy-clip a 
potted IlkeneM of a punim so cute you 
could be plotzing from itl 


Yeah— but 
what's 
this got to 
do with 

the murder 
of a famous 
architect 

anyway.,.? 


Lissen— if you’re 
wanting perfection, 
wait 70 years until 
they are inventing 
Polaroid*— and by 
then, who’s gonna 
want a picture of 
you...? 


Sarah, I ve 
come to do 

the honor¬ 
able thing 
by you and 
the baby! 


Oh, yes— do 
come in... the 
baby's almost 
finished eating his 
way out of the 
soup tureen! 


Excuse me, sir. My name's 
Hothouse Schlepper, and I ve 

been iead to believe a young child 
of African persuasion was found 
by your maid the other day. Well, 

I am his father. 


Yes—I m going to tell 
you what ail this has 
to do with the murder 
of a famous architect! 
No— but seriously... 


This Is 1902 and 
you re in a white 
upper class sub¬ 
urb of New York 
and you still gotta 
ask..,? 


...And failing 
that, maybe I 
could interest 
you in coming 
over for a drink 
at my place... 
in Harlem, 
honkey! 


Waitaminnit— those men in¬ 
sulted me, were rude about my 
heritage, and let their horses use 
my front seat for number two— 
so how’cum I’m the one getting 
arrested?] 


Excuse me, sir, 
but I'm on my way 
to my wedding 
and it seems your 
fire truck is block¬ 
ing my way Might 
you move it so i 
may proceed? 
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AJAX 


The fireman 
Cacalyn ought to 
pay for... oopal 
Heh heh... hiya, 
guys...! 


. ..For the republic for which it 
stands, one natter blah blah with 
truth, justice and liberty for who¬ 
ever we wanna give it to! 


What about jus¬ 
tice for Hothouse 
Schlepper. Mr. 
Vice President? 

Horsies did 
number two in his 


And so I say, should you vote for 
js, we will blah blah blah, cliche 
and platitude! And furthermore, 
slogan, slogan, blah blah. 

et cetera... 


Bummer, man! They killed my Sarah 
know what this all has to do with tl 
famous architect! 


this, though... they have to! I can t afford the 

price of a funeral! 


You know we never get 
mail, dear— we don’t 
have a name to put on the 

mailbox! 


Still no word from your 
brother...? Not a phone^ 
call... or even a letter...^ 


I was wondering 

why my coffee tasted 
so odd...! 
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Hothouse... izzat you? I came to tell you to stay away from 
the house! You could be in danger! 


But lissen— I came to make you an offer! I wanna build 
bombs for you guys so you can blow up firemen and all 
kindsa neat stuff like that... blow 'em up real good! 


Why? Are the cops staking out 
the house hoping to catch me 
when I come to visit my baby in 
the soup tureen? 


Well at least now he s not gonna have any trouble fitting 
in with the rest of us! 


A Commissioner Wallbanger— the in- 
' famous Hothouse Schiepper Gang 
has wired the J.P, Money Memorial 
Library and Massage Parlor with 
explosives and says he ll blow it up 
2 unless we give him Fireman 
Cacalyn and pay his bill from 
Earl Schribesl 


Why, that dirty 
rat. doesn’t he 
know the Li¬ 
brary won't be 
integrated for 
years yet...?! 


Lissen, mug— that Library's worth a fortune and you ain’t 
worth the number two from a horse to schmeer on a car 
seat! Gimme one reason why I shouldn't turn you 
over to him? 


L^i nme go— you can’t 
turn me over to that mad 
man! H-he’ll kill me! 


Because I give lotsa money to 
the Police Retirement Fund! 


Awnghf— gimme 
two good reasons. 


Iff fH ■ l 


[f Im u m m 















.Mummmmmm 




Oh yeah? Why not, mister., 
mister... say, what is your 
name, anyway..? 


Now why would you, an upper 
crust society Joe, wanna risk your 
neck to talk to that low-life murder¬ 
ing skunk, mistah...? 


Well. I ll be a Yankee- 
Doodle Dandy! Okay, 
■oys— get ready to do to 
him what he did to my 

brotherl 


But no! Go tell the cops I'm ready to give myself up^- 
providing they let my Gang escape... after all, there s 
gotta be someone left to find out what all this has got to d< 
with the murder of a famous architect! 


TAprAP/ 


So this is what it takes to make an upper crust white man 
aware of the Injustice done to blacks in this country,.. 


My word. Commissioner—you 
gave your word Hothouse 
wouldn’t be hurt if he 
surrendered! 


Have you ever been 

shot full'a holes, 

mister? 


ti | supposed to do now... except... except maybe 
e and forget It..? What the hey— why not let my 
kids sweat about it 60 year® from now,.? 


So how'd you know it 

hurts? 


Why... no, I haven't. 
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PHYS. ED. 
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AVAILABLE EXCLUSIVELY 
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f >1 WELL, imEv'EG WCBJN, 
[ 1/ QCt <T V<?0 FEAR- 
V 'CAUSE HELP IS HERE 

^ - r AT last. TV AST-t- 

;.il T ffUAfS WILL PEEL. 
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THIS ts SO SutCtTMCf »- 

PtlM HtSTVAT s —-nJ 

tH TH£ MAS/Mfr/ / VEAH, 

> .__/ AMD SHS > 

*\ CANT PANCE 

lets mot soil i V either/ j 


I'M GETTIM 


fi€£, BoBBV, IT SORE. WAS MICE 
CP MR. MEANV TO LET <J6 
WATCH HIM MAK-E HlS ft AST 
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V ever heard.' 


r o<, X 
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HEART, 
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WELL, MR, M£AMV, 
WHATCWA GONNA Po 
MOW "THAT OL r 

tosec... oh, i *- 
MEAM, /0*4#C<S 's f 
GONE ? X 


rEAW, MR. MEAMy 
WHO ARE VOU 
AC'MCx TO (SET 
~ro TAtCE 

HER... . — 


PAPOy. J CAN’T WC&C fP WO’Gg 

CONN A VSU AT *MS USB THAT / 


I'M SoRRy, BUTTER.0ALL, ®UT i'M 
PAVIN' £7,50 AM HOUR POR. THIS 
Pomp/ i gotta wrap this op 
FAST AMP GET OVTTA here/ 
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A KID U 0 W, CASHT 0 H'S DEPARTMENT 
STORE PRESENT* CHESTER ■■ _ 
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THAT (ft... ARETREMBUU 


HE 

THINKS ' 
HE'S SO 
NEAT. . 
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THE EN POINTS FANTASY... 




Okay cherie-- fouette, fouette, 
grande batteveutf j 


a vision 


i A exhilaration! 


Alors you retards \ 

First position, second h now 
plie, pile... _ 


Why doesn’t she 
just drop out of 
the class? 


Even I can 
dance better 
than thatl 


Releve, demi- 
pointe, pas assemble 
now plie, pile... 


What a 


Ummmph! 


Writer and Artist: Mary Wilshire 


AND THE POINTLESS REALITY 













Writer and Artist: 
Michael Carlin 
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I figured that since you dipsticks 
were too dumb to write, you were 
probably too backward to read. 
So. ter you, I brought pictures, 


Artist and Writer: 
John Lakey 


You’d think, what with al! the 
letters cornin' in here at Crazy, 
that the re'd be at least one 
stinkin' letter requestin’ th’ ori¬ 
gin of yer old pal Obnoxio. 
Outta all that mail, you’d think 
that at least one of you little 
jerks would be that curious. 
But are you? No! Well, here it 
is anyway. Read it and weep. 




















ll My mother was an 
escape artist and 
my father musta 
been a magician, 
CLiz he disap¬ 
peared just before 1 
was bom." 


"Like a lotta show people, I was born 
in a trunk. Unfortunately, after th' de¬ 
livery, mom couldn’t find th' hole in th 1 
ice (I never saw her again). 1 ’ 


it was there, as an infant, that I developed the 
make-up techniques that 1 use to this very day. 


"I was sent to live with my 
mother s sister in Kansas. 


I hated Kansas, the farm, my aunt and my stupid cousin Dorothy. Most of all, I hated her little dog, Toto 


“So, the day of the big storm, I left 
forever (I never saw them again).’ 1 


















For a time, ! found 
work as a Nebraska 
State Senator, 1 
served two full terms 
before they found out 
that \ had lied about 
my age. I was forced 
to move on." 


"I drifted for a white, but I was unable to resist my 
true calling. I went back to school to be a clown,” 


“I graduated 40th in a class of sixteen. Most of 
them went on to work with the circus. A few with 
the rodeo. Some became lawyers I looked for work." 


i worked as a flophouse door¬ 
man, but the pay was lous^ 
and the tips were worse." 


1 moved from one odd job to 
another. None seemed to fit. 1 


"Then ! sorted fresh roast 
ed nuts at Bellevue," 
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■The grind of commuting to the city finally got 
to me. I quit working (and never saw it again). 


"We talked and found that we 
saw eye to eye on almost 
everything. He offered me 
a job involving very little 
pay and no work, t took it. rt 


So here I am with 
my own office here 
at Marvel, and while 
it ain’t exactly a bed 
o 1 roses (t been 
passed over for th' 
Editor's job three 
times), I d much ra¬ 
ther be here, on 
staff at Crazy, than 
out there with you lit¬ 
tle geeks just tryin’ 
to read it, 1 ' 


EDITORS NOTE: 

Mr. Clown's personal 
scrap book disap¬ 
peared shortly after 
this article was com¬ 
pleted. This office is 
offering a small re* 
ward to any person 
who finds this book 
and can give positive 
proof of its destruc¬ 
tion. 


"I was at my wit's end. Ready to end it all 
When the phone rang... it was Stan Leer 


"During th' sixties, I dropped 
out. Things got worse." 














From distant galaxies to the planet Earth, all pervading evil forces cower in their sinister sr 
from this aproned avenger and the Gee Whiz Kids, Evita and Elmo... Faster than a Cult 
More powerful than a hydrogen bomb... Able to beat more eggs into a cheese souffle. 


AUNTY 


Artist: Steve Smallwood 


Writer: Susan Bisutt 


Well, I ain’t helping) We go places and I never 
have any fun! Besides this water looks O K. 
to me and nobody else is complaining 
'bout it cept you! 


Today my little dynamos we II test Evita $ new 
deterger-detoxifier and cleanse this car- 
cinogenio waste water before it drains into the 
Niagra River. 


That's right Elmo! 
You just sit there 
and rot with your 
smelly contami¬ 
nated fishies 
When my 
machine s a suc¬ 
cess I I be fa¬ 
mous! My picture 
will be in all the 
newspapers! 


Why I'm electrified Elmo! 

Upon a more astute ocular in 
spection of this toxic terrain 
you will observe these fish 
are marinating in mercury! 


WEEE! 


I've been perched here 

Ha! 


over two hours listenin' 

Ha! 


to Megamouth chirpin' 

See, 


1 away! 1 ain't caught 

it 


nothing and she's 

works! 


havin all the fun! 

inn 
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POOH I Then t 
don't wanna 
clean up this 
stupid river! 


Oniy egotistical eggheads ponder in 
such ridiculous reverie! Any star gaz¬ 
ing beyond the realm of the cosmos 
Is just an optical delusion! 


An article on this toxic tributary in either the National 
Geographic or Scientific American will be informative 
as well as educational! 


But what 
about 

People 

Magazine? 


I gotta do something 
fast fore Aunty Nuke 
cleans the whole 
Nlagra River. 'Cause 
[ know that rotten 
Elmo is gonna hog 
all the credit for 
hisselff 


Get off Elmo! I 
made this 
machine! It's 
mine! I wanna 
clean up the 
Nlagra River! I 
WANNAA!! 


Evita : deceler¬ 
ate the deterger- 
detoxifier! 
You're tripling 
toxins! Doubling 
dioxins and mul¬ 
tiplying mirex! 


An absurd as¬ 
sertion Eimo! 
These prevading 
pollutants have 
not reached 
epidermal prop¬ 
ortions yet! 


I ll heip ya Aunty 
Nuke! This is a 
neat contrap¬ 
tion! I wanna 
use it ta play with 
in the bath tub 
when we get 


You certainly did, Evita! They're aware your 
deterger-detoxifier is more of a carcinogenic 
cataclysm than the chemical companies! 


See! I informed and educated people about 
those toxions in the Niagra River. They're 
aware of my invention! And I did it all 

by myself! 


AUNTY NUKE'S 
KITCHEN TIPS 

SOUS COLLECTING 
COATING CAN ABSORB 
A NO COLLECT HEAT 
A yORE EFFICIENTLY 
THAN ORDINARY 
Slack house Paint- 
to complete the 

JOS |N HALF THE 
TIME - -HOME MADE 

CONFECTIONARIES 

CAN BE EFFECTIVE 
IN TEMPTING LITTLE 
HANDS TO 

assist you. 




















CRAZY Looks At 


Writer: Robert Leighton 


Remember how you advised me to 
keep a stereo playing while I 
was on vacation, to fool burg¬ 
lars into thinking I was home 9 


Help! Police! 

I just saw someone 
steal my car! 


You saw it happen? Okay, 
what did the thief look like? 


Yeah 


Oh, I didn't see him— but 
I did get the license plate 
number before he drove away] 


Well, they stole 
my stereo! 


Indecent exposure? 
But, he's fully dressed! 


We caught you try¬ 
ing to bribe one of 
our officers. You 
could get two years! 


Listen, pal.. I ll give 
you a thousand bucks if you 
forget this ever happened. 


I know— but look at him! 
Plaid pants with a striped 
shirt... that's just tacky! 


Happened? 
Forget that 
what happened? 


Officer, I'd 
like to turn 
myself in. 


Why? Did you 
commit a crime 


No r but it costs so much to live 
around here, I might as well let the tax 
payers pay for me to stay in jail! 


Do you think television causes violence? 


I know it does! Last night I watched 
Barney Miller, and It was 
so inaccurate I threw my TV against the wall! 


Admit it, Grisbv— you were 
in the process of covering all 
your neighbor s windows with 
red paint when we found you! 


No! You II 
never pin this 
rap on mel 


It s too late, 
Grisby— 
we caught you 
red-handed! 








































Police Station 


Artist: Ned Sonntag 


Do you think we could 
ever rid this city 
of crime completely? 


Obscene phone cal 
ling is a crime! 
We're gonna throw 
you right into jail! 


Hey—aren 11 
entitled to one 
phone call first'? 


Mr. Policeman, 
I'm lost 

Can you help me 
find my mommy? 


Sure, son... can 
you teii me what 
she looks like? 


No... we'd never 

get the Ploice Commis 
sioner behind bars! 


Great. 
What’s your 
wife's number? 


Yeah, go ahead. The 
phone's over there. 


Yeah— she looks just 
like that photograph of 
her on that poster with 
the word “wanted” on it! 


You're being charged with armed 
robbery, attempted murder, as¬ 
sault and battery, and jaywalk¬ 
ing. How do you plead? 


Officer, i want to complain! 
There's a wild teenage party 
going on next door, and I don't 
think their parents are home! 


What if I agree to plead 
guilty to jaywalking? 


Well, Ma’am, that s 
very common. What’s 
the address there? 


Wait a minute! 
That's my house! 


Okay, we'll let you go this 
time— but only if you promise 
to clean it up in the future! 


Where were you 
on the night of 
January 14, 1955? 


1955 ? I wasn't 
even born until 1960! 


Now. sir. can you identify the 
woman who you say followed you around 
your house all day Saturday, 
yelling and throwing things? 


Yes, officer, 
that's her— 

I'd recognize my 
wife anywheret 


So! You can't ac¬ 
count for your where’ 
abouts! Book him! 
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VERY MUCH MUCH LATERi 


TIME. PASSES'" 


STILL LATER'" 


MUCH MUCH LATERi" 


B/EN MORE STILL LfiTER STLU 1 ,» 


TOO LATE !// 


LATERat 




















ZOO'BOW ZOO'BAY, SU A'BOOM'ZOOM $KOOBY-ZA,\V$, 


LIKE FUPULATE PACE "A" IN A 
COPTIC MOPE REPEAT-0-2.0ICLY 
UP ANP LIKE POWN OVER PACE 

"B". ooh Baby, wham squirt 

SKOOPY WARS.' 
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ES/f/V STILL LATER STILL,n 


VERY MUCH MUCH LATER,,, 


TIME PASSES, 




















THE FUNKY-CHIC FANTASY 



Com© snuggle with us and we 1 !! 
pop another magnum of Dom Pengnon 
between kissy poos! 


Squeal! Come sit with us, you 
gorgeous thing, and make us look 
good! We'll dance a little, and then 
we II all take a limo to the hotel 
and (gasp!) get to know each other! 


Oh my heart, it's him! 

This can't be happening! Ooh. 
I feel ail creamy inside! 


...AND THE PUNKY-CHEAP REALITY 



- f C’mere Preppie. I wanna talk to you L 

about yer attitude. If ya don t slam- 

dance wid me behind th' barf-foom here after lunch, I'm gonna readjust 

yer attitude to horizontal and Pogo _ _ 

’ on yer face, see"? _ 


Hey, pizza face, you like seafood chowder'? 

1 hocked an oyster in here just fa‘ 
you! Hah hah hah smjrtd . 


Wanna chug some brewsfctes? 
I boosted a sixie o 1 Blitzo 
from my old man... 


Writer & Artist: Gary Hsllgren 
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Artist: Bobby London 


Writer: Warren Emery 


WHEN YOU PULL INTO A GAS STATION JUST AS HIGHER PRICES ARE BEING POSTED AND YOU DON’T 
HAVE ENOUGH MONEY TO BUY AS MANY GALLONS AS YOU NEED... 

truck driver f 9) who accidentally pushes down on accelerator so that 
truck rolls across road, completely blocking tratfic just as bicycle 
riders (10) in midst of big race come along. As their way is blocked 
by truck, they veer into gas-station lot, their bikes bump against rear 
oi" your car ( II) and you go on your way without having to buy any 
gas. with bikers providing the pushing power. 


Sight of new gas prices on pump (1) makes you pound your Fist on 
horn (2) in frustration. Noise of horn distracts golfer (3), who 
misses putt and peevishly throws putter into nearby trees (4), where 
it dislodges apple (5) that Jails on head of jogger underneath (6). 
confusing him so that he runs right in front of police car (7), Angry 
cops turn on siren (8) and start chasing him. Sound of siren startles 
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WHEN A COUNTERMAN IN A FAST-FOOD RESTAURANT GETS YOUR ORDER ALL LOUSED UP, TRIES TO 
SHORTCHANGE YOU AND THEN SAYS “HAVE A NICE DAY”.,. 

cardboard cutout of Muhammad Ali, which tips over and pushes 
lever (6) attached to pulley (7) that lifts up scat (8) of wooden plat¬ 
form (9), thereby tipping pail of water (10) on counterman. 


Sound waves of counterman's voice (1) move through air and ring 
bell (2) on top of your head, Bel! rouses punehdnmk boxer (3) who 
thinks he's in the ring, jumps up from the stool (4) and hits 


WHEN A RUDE PERSON SHOVES IN AHEAD OF YOU IN A MOVIE THEATER TICKET LINE... 

Intruder’s elbow' pushes against balloon (A) tied to your arm and (H) .Water splashing on hot surface oi pan makes hissing 

bursts it. Popping noise stanles frog (B) in topless jar{C}strapped to snake. Noise activates tape recorder (I) hanging from ; 

your belt. Frog jumps into pan of w ater (D)strapped to your back, which plays prerecorded shout: l 'Look out. there's a cobra 

causing water to rise in pan, with excess amount running from hole selfish intruder to run away in panic and allow ing you 

in pan (E) through glass tube(F)onto hot plate(G) held by your date your original place in ticket line. 
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Remember "Kustom Kars Of The Stars"? No? Well, we'll try again. You kids have no¬ 
thing better to do than read this magazine, so we at CRAZY have to fill it up with 



Writer & Artist: Dave Morris 



Darth 

Board 


We asked the Dark Lord 
If we could lake a peek 
into his intimaie 
chamber. We couldn't 
make out his answer, but 
we managed to get off 
this shol before he 
crushed our hands. Well, 
as you can see, oL 
Darth's got some pret-ty 
odd odds n' ends in his 
bedroom. And that 
"Teddy Darth"? Savage, 
\Aider, savage. 


Poor Leo n! Once a head I i ne-rna ker i n 
the sports pages, now a space-tiller in 
the court ledgers. Well, chump —er, 
champ., the fans may have forgotten 
you, but to us you'll always be — uh~ 
Leom 


His teeth (well, 
ya didn't think 
they were rea/, 
didja?) 


Press 

clip¬ 

pings 


Bedside 

studies 


Yiewm aster 
(for ail 
his old 
movies) 


Since Ronnie became em¬ 
peror — uh, President, he's 
Mister Reagan to us (or. 
D.arth Reagan if he's wearing 
his helmet —see above), But 
that didn't mean we couldn't 
worm our way into his bed¬ 
room while Nancy was 
brushing her teelh. Well, 
Ronnie, you're still a kid at 
heart. And that tells us a lot. 


Shoe¬ 
lace tu 
remind 
himself 


His 

domestic 

policy 

advisor 


what 

ever 


}ammies J 



Diehard 



Double 



"A" 



batteries 







Yuk! Yuk! H(*\, Woody, wt- can't help it— 
pvt’rvthin^ vmi tin makes us faugh-- and lhat 
includes your bedroom! 


ridiculous articles like this! Now we all know your lives are so boring you've got 
to read about what the rich and famous are really like. Well, you asked for it... 


Oh WOW, Barbara, this 
bedroom is just fabulous! Of 
course, you're a faaabulous 
star so it's just as faaabulous 
as we expected (by the 
way— can I borrow your an¬ 
thracite nail polish?). 


Light* 
up-at* 
night 
vanity 


Remote 

control 

bedroom 

furniture 

mover 


Video- 
cassettes 
of a//her 
movies 


Mirrored 

floor 


Kosher 

local 


A very unhappy 
teddy bear 


Now we all know that bodybuilding is so fantas¬ 
tic — but you have to keep it up if you don't 
-■ ■ want that gorgeous bod to 

Pic- nTTfr turn to E! Flabbo, huh 

ture /^\l Schwarzte? 

°« s y r m\ is? Bui hey, fella, 

Stal; | isn't this over- 

doing it a 
liUfe? 


lone 


Weighted 

toothbrush 


Picture 
of Ingmar 
Bergman 
inscribed: 

"Stop 
stealing 
mv ideas" 


Bicycle 

pump 


Steel- 

belted 

radial 

mattress 












Maybe Chevy will re- 
place Burt as America's 
sex symbol— after all, 
he's cute, funny, and 
quick! Quick to do what, 
you ask? Well— let us 
think about that one. 


Now, what's it like to be a sex symbol, Burt? A macho man 
whose bedroom is the fantasy paradise of America's women? 
Wed, girls— here's a tip! Burt usually 'does it" on I he set. And if 
you saw his bedroom, you'd know why. 


His 

picture 


His 

bedside 

companion 

C'Durtv 

Burty 

Bear"} 


Stuffed 


Everything 
that was on 
his night 
table 


His 

bedroom 

books 


Important 

business 


Now here sd a dude who re¬ 
ally has his act together: dig 
that Color Co-ordinated in¬ 
terior decorating. But say 
what, Spidey Baby , grey and 
black are not, how you say, 
our favorite colors? 


swatter 


Collector's 
issues of 
Spider-Man 
(worth more 
than blue 
chip stocks) 
































Thesaurus: what you get when 
you ride a horse too long. 

Mistake: attsa wotta I pounda 
into da vampira! 

Bon-bon: two bons. 

Tutor: standard on most cars. 


Okay, folks, it’s that time again... here we go with another Crazy Contest, in which some lucky reader will win a free 1-year sub¬ 
scription to Crazy, the magazine that dares to make fun of anything we can get away with, and a few things we can't, but get away 
with anyway. To enter: send a postcard {only postcards! Letters are not accepted! And puhh-ieeease! Only one entry per post¬ 
card! You people are confusing oursimple-mindededitors!!) with the funniest “Crazy Definition” you can thinkofto “Crazy Contest 
#11 ” do Marvel Comics Group, 575 Madison Ave., New York, N.Y. 10022, All entries must be received by May 7,1982. Contest 
will be judged by our editors, and their decisions are final. Runner-ups will receive the nefarious Marvel No-Prize, and run the risk of 
actually having their pitiful jokes read by normal human beings within the pages of this magazine. All entries become the property of 
Marvel Comics, and this contest is void where prohibited, taxed, or regulated. Results of Crazy Contest #1 1 will aoDear in Crazv 
#90, on sale in July. 1 


CONTEST &Q WINNERS! 

(In which we asked our readers for "Crazy Lyrics To Popular Songs") 


Grand Prize Winner : 

To The Tune Of: 

"Frosty The Snowman") 

Obnoxio the clown / Is a real dunce 
they say / He is made of trash, and he 
has a rash / Going straight to his brain 
/Obnoxio the Clown / Wears the same 
clothes every day / He stinks like hell, 
and the parents yell / To keep their 
kids away 

He must have had some problems 
when / He was growing up . He was 
stolen by some gypsies and / When 
they saw him they threw up 
Obnoxio the Clown / Isa horror tale 
they say / He is an #$c©%&@!, and 
he has no class / And we hope he’ll go 
away, 

A free 1-year subscription to: 

Lisa Kushnir 
St. Laurent, Quebec 

Royal Runner-Ups: 

(To The Tune Of: “Freeze Frame" by 
the J. Gieis Band): 

On my trip 'woke after Easter ni-i-ight 
Thought the bunny came cause in 
the ii-i-ight / There was a black jelly 
be-e-ean / It must have been a motel 
si-i-ix 'cause I found out it was a tick / 
So I used FLEA SPRAY! FLEA 
SPRAY! FLEA SPRAY! 

Wayne Kunert 
Sacramento, CA. 


(To The Tune Of: “Yankee Doodle"): 
Bang your noodle on the ground And 
me and my old crony / Will take your 
wallet and your watch / And your port¬ 
able new Sony / Bang your noodie on 
the ground / Once or twice we muff it / 
If we're caught they'll let us off / We'll 
tell the judge to stuff it. 

Shawn Benson 
New York, N.Y. 

(To The Tune Of: “Pac Man Fever”): 

I checked all the magazines up and 
down the news rack / And I found that 
Crazy mag was the one for me / With 
Obnoxio The Clown and / Behemoth 
Jack boogying down Super fun read¬ 
ing every day 

I got Crazy mag fever / Crazy mag 
fever / I'm goin’ outta my mind / With- 
Crazy mag fever. 

Valerie Roberts 
Miami, FL, 

(To The Tune Of: “Bette Davis Eyes'): 
Her head is nearly bald Her brain is 
half its size No one kngws it but / 
She’s Obnoxio in disguise. 

Ron Neely II 
Mitchell, IN. 

(To The Tune Of: 

“I've Been Working On the Railroad"): 
I’ve been auditing your tax form / All 


the live long day / Calculating your ex¬ 
penses / On the old ten-forty-“A’’ / 
Don’t it make you kid of nervous / 
When your claim is in? / Remember 
this is civil service / And we couid 
have your skin. 

Shaun Caviey 
Saraland, AL. 

(To The Tune Of: 

“Matchmaker, Matchmaker"): 
Godfather, Godfather, you we obey! / 
From you we’ve learned crime sure 
does pay! / Godfather, Godfather, 
give us the word / On who should we 
rubout today! 

Maureen LaPorte 
Brooklyn, N.Y. 

(To The Tune Of: “Jingle Bells’’): 
Jingle Bells / Shotgun shells / Santa 
Claus is dead 

Someone took / My .49 ! And shot him 
in the head. 

Jason Maggin 
Burrel, CA. 

(To The Tune Of: “Baby Face"): 
Obnoxio Face / You've got the ugliest 
little Obnoxio Face / Your eyes are 
purple and your hair is green / 
Where’ve you been? / You look like 
you've been reading Crazy 
magazine. 

Ian McGrath 
Newington, CT. 
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’•« CLOWN 

FUHPPvGES 


Writer: Virgil Diamond Artist: Alan Kupperberg 


THE FAMOUS SLAYINGS REBUS 


If it gives ya pleasure t’whack somethin' with a stick, then you’ll love playin 


LOOK IT 


I'M TH * 
GO LF 
OF 

MEXICO 


To make th' hole, remove th 
drain cover from th‘ bath¬ 
tub with a screwdriver. 


Place an egg on th 1 other 
s»de o' th' tub... 


iMAMAClTA 
CON 

glbsm! 


jeddjy dm >t3Bf :j9M$uv 


ocp&f PON'T NOBODV 
CALL Me TH* 

























In 1888 (what a year 1) a fa¬ 
mous artist, Vincent Van 
Gogh, did somethin' 
crazy— he cut off a part of 
his body. If you connect 
th' dots below, you'll be 
able to find out... 


WHAT PART OF HIS OWN 
BODY DID CR AZY VINNY 
CUT OFF? MHBI 


“They leave a ring 
around the pool!' 

“Bay of pigs!" 

“Aren't you a little old 
to believe in witches? 


“The live one on the bottom 
trying to eat its way out!" 


mmim 




w§^mm 


This Is fTly Favorite Picture Of The fllonth 

-QBNOXlO THE CtovVN . 


' TH ' 
ART 
WORUP3S 
KEALL V 

TWeSH 
. PAYS. 


It s from Sean Reardon 
of Naples, Florida. Ain't 
it a howler? 


jee s|H uewsuv 


read in Rolling Stone magazine about 


Solution: Tdiscover th' name o' this 
fun-lovin 1 Memphis boy. you'll have 
t turn this page upside down! 


— OR A/vi 1 A 
Clown - pavvc 


If mom s out fer th 1 evening. an : you're super-hungry, ya can whip up a 
delicious meal without havin' t’wash a single dish if ya make yerself a... 


Cleanup Proceedure: When you're finish¬ 
ed, let sink water run for a few seconds, then 
with th' time ya saved by not havin' t wash 
dishes, make a long-distance phone call to a 
favorite pal who moved to a new city. 


Hi, PALLY' 
lettuce 
CHAT/_ 

































Off that pilloow. armadillof 
It's the Colossal Fossil- 
Behemoth Jack— bringing yo 


Featuring unreleased versions 
of hits by the world's 
greatest rock groups— 

—as well as by rock groups 
like RKO Seedwagon! 


V caught it from a friend\ who 

Caught it from a friend, who 

Caught a lung infection that s been going around 

ft pours from every smokestack 

ft's making people choke, hack, 

And many times end up six feet under the ground , 


To help business meet its goafs 
There 's been a curb on pollution controls 
A step Ron assured us he had to take, 
But Vm telling you, Ron 
That the sky was once blue, Ron 
Instead of like a chocolate blackout cake. 


They make it by the ton, baby 
And if they keep it up, then maybe 
We If all cough ourselves to death. 
Thatd be a real joke , 

If we should all croak; 

Their sales will have to fait 
if there's no one left at ali! 





























































Maybe you don't want to hear 
Tart and Dan Olgleberg — but i d 

advise you to stay tuned anyway! 


’Cause if I eat your 
aerial, you won t be 
watching anything? 


*Weekday nights three years ago 
When every Top 10 TV. show 
Belonged to Freddie , 

It made him heady; 

So he jumped to NBC 
Whose moguls thought it plain to see 
Emmys he d be stacking 
Before done unpacking 


But in no time his ratings went sour 
*Couldn't even beat"The Hellen Keller Hour " 
Thrown out on his can 
Thrown out on his can 
Out, out , out upon his can; 

He’s a tragic man. — . 


'Lucky with hits — that may be true 

There s still a lot of things HI never do 

Like write a song that isn 't wimpy through and through. 


Don’t forget— send your 
group and song sugges¬ 
tions to the "Behemoth Jack 
Sack", do this magazine! 

Grazie tanto, bronto! 


It s hard to play anemic songs 
It s hard to play the wimp (so hard to play) 
It s hard to know that next to me 
Debby Boone is acid rockI 
























rJcS'GROSS ENCOUNTERS PARTS 

THE VENTRILOQUIST 
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It doesn't seem like too long ago when TV had a zillion dumb police shows like Kojak\ 
Baretta and Starsky & Hutch , full of careening car chases, gratuitous violence and in¬ 
stant good guy-bad guy solutions. Well, now we have an intelligent, hard-hitting true- 
to-life police show! Ail this makes us realize one thing... maybe it wasn't so bad to 
have those older, stupid shows! You’ll see what we’re talking about after you read.., 


Artist: 

Kent 

Gamble 


Writer: 

Murad 

Gumen 


Roll call... Excuse mef Don't you realize this is the most difficult part 
of the day. trying to get everybody down straight? Now lessee... There are 
partners Bobby Kill and Andy Rankly who can't stand each other... Ick Belcher, 
the devoted cop who leaves us all smeil-bound... Johnny Lurer, who goes 
through revolving doors on somebody alse’s push, and partner... er... Lucy 
Bites? No t she's Joe Coffin’s partnerf Ah. Nail Washintubl Whewf There are 
so many players, it s hard to tell who they are, let alone what they 're up to 
this week! All right, Item 1... please be careful out there! Item 2... 


please 

be 

care¬ 

ful 

IN HERE! 


Look out! 
It's the 

Black 

Sparrows! 
























mr/m 


Item 3... report of illegal TV show videotaping 

last night. Suspect in late 20s r Caucasian... 
let's put away this trick or treat... Excuse me! 
Am I doing this for my health? Pay attention here! 


Oh. 

Pheel, 

you 

big 

hunk! 


Item 4 ... ! 
Car t allow any 
more women in 
my life! Down! 
Down. Embrace! 


That's 

cool. 

lover! 


What these Third World geeks 
understand is some good 
old American firepower! 


We've lost twelve cops? Ray... didn't I make it 
clear that in our "Fort Apache" situation, we must 
prevent gang invasion by watching all entrances? 


But Lt. Harmful 

you blew half the 
force away to boot 


It s okay. No 
harm done. 


Ves, but they probably came 
in through one of the exits! 


Talk about 
phlegmatic! 

Capt. Furyno 
never gets 
excited! 


Hey Captain! A 
victim got shot 
on Main Street, 
and we've got 
one of 'em 1 


The 

one 

that 

was 

shot! 


You know we need a touchy 
social issue" topic! Collared 
him on battered wife charges 1 


What has he got 
to say about it? 


V*WT£i? 


































:fi f- 


mm 


What! Er.,. 
hey, you know 

stealing isn’t 

the way! 


Yeah, well this 
sucker tried 
to take my gum 
away, man! 


Hey, little 
brother! You 
know violence 
isn't the way! 


What's 

wrong, 

my 

friend? 


WAAAAH! 

this cat 

punched me! 


Get a 
load of 
them 
"peace 
officers’ 1 ! 


Y'know,. 
this real¬ 
istic stuff 

can depress 

a person! 


Ahh, stick that ideal¬ 
ism up your nose! 
These brats are more 
with it than you are! 


I ain't got nuttin', aside from some jewelry! 


Sir, my name is Juice 
Day incourt. Before I take 
your case, I’ll have to 
know if you have any money! 


Well, you can raise some cash 
on that, so I II defend you 
Now.,, what are you accused of? 


Jewelry theft! 


Life 

Coo! it, 


Rankle! I'm 

Ip 

trying to teach 
these kids to 

R? 

be friends! 



—--— a. 

I 

WANT 

A 

m 

LAWYAH! 




































mW/ffA 

mm 

Sen'll 


My name is Handy GoldbaHoon 
I know youve had it 
rough in your life, but 
we re all human beings... 


Grrrf Take 
your (chomp) 
pick, hair* 
ball! Inter¬ 
nal bleed¬ 
ing or... 


Ick, how 
could you! 
That s no 
way i han¬ 
dle a sus¬ 
pect! 


(Chomp f) 


TAKE OFF BEFORE 
I WASTE YOU. BRO! 






Detective Dirty Harry is under investigation, Frank! 


Its.., 

its 

so 

depress 

ing, 

Coun¬ 

selor! 


we ve 
run 
out 
of 
“Mr 

Bubble. 


What 7 The show s gntty 
realism? The confusing. 
hard-to-keep-track~of pkrt 
strands? The fact that 
your doggone iac* of passion 
never turns me on? 


Oh boy. We've already had cops 
suspected of sexual advances, be¬ 
ing on the take, and killing with¬ 
out cause Isn't there another 
story angle we can resort to? 


The law s the 
law, Captain! And 
Harry didn't use 

a “pooper-scoop- 

er" for his pet! 


There he is! My pet from my 
Which Way" movies 1 I've been 
looking all over for you, Clyde! 


Hey. that tieasV 
The OTHER beast! 


StilJ another 
story thread, 
Capt. Furyno! 
You told us to 
go and get steak 
out, remember? 























































This show can get too 
depressing. Frank. That 
doesn't help our ratings, 
so I’m replacing you... 


Remember, I'm 
not a blockhead 
because I have 

writer's block f! 


...What we need is 
more levity in the 
form of Barney Miller 
and his men! 


Commissioner! 
What are 
you doing 
here? 


I’m Wojo! You 
free for tonight? 
Don't worry. 

I'm sterile! 


Poor baby! You need to get your 
mind off crime for a while. Why 
don't I take some time off and take 

you to a traditional vacationland 
of paradise? How about it, huh? 


Do you know why I'm so unflappa 
ble ? Juice? It’s because you 
have to build resistance. Look, 
every 24 minutes there's a mur¬ 
der in the U.S., a burglary every 
10 seconds, a rape every 7 min¬ 
utes. And it's getting worse. 


I mean, what s 
happening to 

this country? 
I... I feel so 
helpless. 


You've been fired 
at 40, Frank. Boy. 

you're going to 
have a tough time 
patching up your 
life SO SHOW SOME 
EMOTION, BRUDDAH! 


Well! Looks like "Mr. Maddeningly Calm 

can show some emotion after all! 


Oh, no. Not here too! (sob) 
NOT... (bawl!)... HERE TOO!! 

































“WHO NEEDS WELFARE, FOOD STAMPS, SOCIAL SECURITY, OR 
HOT SCHOOL LUNCHES? JUST DON’T CUT THE NECESSITIES!” 


Send us 
$9.00* and 
we’ll send 
you 12 issues 
of the world’s 
funniest yock 
rag! As for 
those school 
kids... let 
’em eat 
jellybeans! 


CRAZY SUBSCRIPTION DEPT 
c/o Marvel Comics Group 
575 Madison Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 10022 


Make checks 
payable to: 
Marvel Comics 
Group 

Dear Mr. Clown. 

Your economic policy makes a lot of sense to me! Here : s my 
$9.00 ($10.00 Canada; $1 ] .00 Foreign), ^cnd me 12 big issue> of 
Crazy (including four SI. 2 5 Super Specials). After all, we have to 
draw the line somewhere. 


ADDRESS 


CITY 


Canada: add St; Foreign: add $2 
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BBmmm 

MaiiMMi 


S TIN KB 0MB7J0NES 


WE HAVE WAYS 
OF BAKIN' 
y AS TALK! . 


FREE 

leeks 

%aKg 


r BUT 
THE SIGN 
SAID TO, 


/ I'MSINGIN' ^ 
'BOUT M'PAGE, 
UJUSTSINGIN' f 
1 'BOUT M'PAGE, 
WHAT A GLORIOUS 
FEELING, I'M 
REALLY STARTING 
S TO GETA KICK 
„ OUTTATHIS STUFF. : 


PUNCH LINE 


) FOOP.' 
' FOOP/ 
POOPIN' . 
F OOP// 


ICIAU CARLIN'S 


f'l JUS7 LOVE 
WATCH IN 1 A GOOP 
^PITCHER'S DUEL. 


TODAYS AMENTUM: 
"STINK 'EM UP/" 


r'P LIKE 
TO TAKE THIS 
OPPORTUNITY 
TO SAY A BIG 
HELLO TO MY 
AUNT REGINA 
AND UNCLE RAY. 
I KNOW YOU 
DON'T UNDER- 
STANPALLOF 
THIS... BUT IT 
KEEPS ME IN 
POP TARTS. 


























* 



HeyDonny, let s go Ha-wali-an! 


Sure, Mane have some Hawaiian 
Crunch, the real thirst quencher. 


Hawaiian Crunch is so refreshing and it 
tastes like it came straight from Hawaii! 


Hawaiian Crunch is 10% artificial fruit drink 


and 90% SUGAR! 


Go Hawaiian! 
Go Hawaiian! 











i 

jb 

IsSL 





































